CHAPTER  XXI
DEATH
IT was not editorial worries alone that induced Thackeray to resign the editorship of the Corn/till; and there was a reason in the background even of more importance than the desire to put all his energies into the writing of Denis DuvaL This real reason I believe to have been his failing health. It is true he was only fifty-one, but he had had many severe illnesses (while at the Charterhouse, when writing Pendennis, at Rome, and elsewhere), and these had wrought much injury to his constitution, even apart from the internal disease that produced those terrible spasms of pain to which he was subject; in addition to these, late hours and lack of necessary exercise, coupled with tremendous continuous brain work, had now made it absolutely imperative that he take care of himself. His method of working even was injurious to his health. "I can conceive nothing more harassing in the literary way/' Motley wrote in June, 1858, to his wife, "than his [Thackeray's] way of living from hand to mouth. I mean in regard to the way he furnishes food to the printer's devil. Here he is just finishing the number that must appear in a few days. Of course, whether ill or well, stupid or fertile, he must produce the same amount of fun, pathos, or senti-His cmn must, he recmlarlv loaded and discharged